e

“to keep his men al work. whose ancieat little ves

AT S e

AT THE END OF THE MANROPE.

HOMEWARD VOYAGE OF THE
BRIGANTINE WARRIOR

BY MORGAN ROBERTSON,

Copyright, 1900, by S, 8. MeChure t v

Mr. Arbuckle's reputation was internsuivnal,
and from the viewpoint of shipmasiers aud own
ers it wam good.  Aside from slight mention of
an independence of character which had prevented
their recommending him for a command, captaine
with whom he had sailed spoke well (thiai  They
agreed that he knew his business.  Ie could lick
acrew into shape before the green hands had
Jeamed the ropes.  He could get more work oul
of them than could ordinanly bs gut out of donble
their number. He could t1ake a lofly, skysal
yarder—-~dingy and rusty from s long sty al ihe
dock —-and with the poorest of crews could have
her apick and span as a vacht befom reaching
the Horn our the Cape  In a sudden squall he
could shorten down o topgallantsalls hefore the
watch below could reach the deck 1o help. Jo
wshort, he was, as one skipper expressed (1 ®the
two ends and the bight of la sailor.” and In e
opinion of all of them, the heat chisf mate ot of
New York ‘The opinion of sallors who Lad
signed under him was equally unnnimons, but
being unfit for publication, is nue given here
18 does not matter. Gossip of the forecastle and
sdllora’ boarding house would not have influe
enced (‘apt. Haskins at this stage of his develop
ment, even had he heard 1t \ secret and un
safisfied vearniug for higherthings, hidden in
My soul since his fist voyage with his father,
would have risen up to offses stch gossip

At ahip chandlars’ stores, agents and Cunsuis’
offices, and at shipmasters 1ables Lie had lisiened
1o tales 10ld by his conterees’ of mutinous crews
double irons and bread  cnd water, belaving
pins and handapike madicine. powder and buck
ahot arguments and other dewails incident 1o the
government of hig ships, and e the little with
ered, kindle faced o0 man, who had gever struck
a blow or recsived une, who did not need a male

wel was known as the “Sailors” Home ™ would have
dved sueh aximrences and tohl such wles  His
humdrim Life palled vpon him Hence his secmt
vearnmngs hence s delight when,  boking
for a mate at Callio, he was nlreduced by the
Consu! to Mr. George  \rhickh Chief
officer of big ahips, the dashing, handsome 8- looter
whose reputation  was  so o good whoo for
twenty voars had sgncd o nothing smaller than
2,000 tons register and who would sign with Capt
Hasking now  only becanse sinpwreck bad left
him penmiless, and the Consul baving procured
him a berth, declined further ass Slauce

“1'I take the berth captain” ‘he said. “and be
aboard in the morning. but 1here’s one thing |
atick out for. ‘I'nere’s na second mate, yon say
0 1I'll have more than my share of the work. W hat
¥ want is no inwerference betwaen me and the
men. I'm not used 1o i1, In the first place; anai
then, I'll have uo time for it. [ don's believe in
coddling meu, and if | brenk one o' theirheads
—that's my business. 11 1Lkl one o’ them that's
my business, wo, but I'll expsct my money at
Quarntine, as usual, and A chance to skip before
we dock.”

“Certainly, certainly,” stemuered  the Little
captain.  “I understand, Mr. Arbueckle A\ mate
has rights which & master 18 bound w mspect
1 leave things entirely to you- as far as the work
xoes. You know vour business. | heard of vou
ten years ago. [ have sx In the forecastle A
litde stirring up won's hurt ‘em  Suit yourself
Stir‘'em up, if you like”

So, Mr. George Arbuckle became mate of the
little brigantine Warrnior, loaded and clearsd for
New York. On his way to the dock in the morn-
ing. he stoppad at the Consulate fo post a leiter
home, and listened to this from the white haired
eld Consul

“I heard you speak carelessly of hreaking
heads and killing men.  You have done this be
fore I have heard of you-—and will possibly do it |
again; but, be assured, sir, on the word of an old
man who has studied men and events, the wrong
we do comes home to us this side of the grave,
and the men we kill come back to wateh us dis
Here is a letter, just tn from the "I'nsco steamer,
for one of your crew,

Mr Arbuckle laughed at she  admomuon
shook hands with the Consul, pocketed the latter
and went on board. When he had changed his
lothea and reached the deck he found that Capt
Haskine had mustered the crew at the mainmast

“These are my men, Mr. Arbucige.” said the
captain.  “Men, this is Mr Arbuckle, who goes
home mate with us.”

\ gray bearded man. elderly but active, stepped
furward from the group, and ducking his bead
with a conciliatory grin, said, partly 10 the cap
tain, partly to the officer

“I knew Mr Arbuckle whew he was a boy, sir,
though I don't &'pose he "members e 1 lived
in Tompkinsville a while  He used t chum
wi' my nephew my namesake My name's
Martin Matthews, sir

Mr. Arbuckle made no immediate response
He was looking into each face with a dispassionate
stare, and only gave the old sailor his share of
the scrutiny.  When he had finished the inspec
tlon he said quietly 1o the crew asa whole

“I've taken vour measure  Now, let me iell
you at the atart  Texpect when | speak 1o A man
that that man will jump not wall, or mn. bt
jump | nderstand”  Then we can et along
But, if wadon't i1 have to speak twice 105 may
thet man'll wish himself  dead | nderstand’
My name's Arbuckle.  Ever hear ' me’ Yy
first name is Mister.  Remember 111

The men —all but the negro cook  shifted their
feer uneasily and dropped their eves when his
searching glanes met them Bt
tarned his stare

I think, sir.” said Marun, “vou'll dnd us all
nght.  1've salled (hree v yvages wi' Cap Hav
kins

“Twoe and a hall too many Aud right here,
old man, let me say tovou venouse for townies
aboard ship. The less you have o sav about
Tompkinwville, the better for vou Go forrard,
the lot of you

Ther obeyed himi, wilh nusgiving in their
faces, though ('abt. Haskins smiled his delight
Here was the right Kind of » mate.  But for o few
days, during which 1he brigantine put (o sea,
nothing further occurred to further satisfy his
yearnjogs or justife the misgiviags of (he meo.
Mr. Arbuckle proved his efficiency as an officer
In navigatfon he was superior to Capt. Haskins,
and in seamanship, above t(he eriticism ol old
Martin, an erudite formcaste lawyer. The wmen,
100, impressed by his certain mastery of his pro
fesaion, and zealous (0 please an oilieer they re
speciad, forestalled the Arst beginnings of dis
approval, until Tom, an Intelligent young fellow ,
fresh from the Navy, answered a command with
“Very good, sir.” instead of the “Aye, aye, sit
of the merchant service.  Obviously, no welf
respecting officer could brook such an ofence;
w Tom was prompiy knocked down, stepped
upon, kicked in the face and instructa

“I wanl none o your man< war elquetie
here,” said the mate sternly, as the dased satlor
arose,  “Answer me properiy, or I'll cut the hver
out o' you.  Hear me® Come now, what d'ye
sy

3o aye, sir” stammered Toni, toy  aston
ished, as well as disabled, to resent this treatment
He was not cowardly, but no sane man merely
resenis the assaults of a tiger, and Tom possessed
the man of war's man's respect for authoirty

Jeery, an Irishman, was next 1o be disciplined
He spilled some tar on the dingy old deck, and
was called down from aloft, collared, choked
pressed downward, and hia nose rubbed in the
slicky tar; then he was reduced to aches apd con
tusions.  But the national seuse of injury was
strong in Jerry, and he had never served in the
navy. He wurnad on the offlesr and foughtehim
until rendered unconscious. then he was earriod |
to his bunk and nursed back tolife by Capt Jas
kins, who read him a lecture on insubordination,
and outwardiy approved of Lis punishment
Outwardly, because the misgivings of the men |
had reached 1o the capiain, and wers sorely con
chnc with hisinward yearning -
“"Dutch Ned's turn came anxt
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caught the jibs aback, and Ned, at the wheel,
was blamed

“I was put der wheel hard up, sr” he said in
auswer, *but she no steerage wayv have right
AWAY, Nir’

“Iiey up, you black jowled Ethiopian.™ yelled
ihe apgry Mr Arbuckle.  “Talk back to me,
von™ Then it was painful  Ned was
inught hie place; but when he had learned it, he
could not see, and another man steered hia drick
Capt. Haskine was non-committal

In the freezing weather off Cape Horn, fohn,
a Swede, fell from the icy foretopgallany yard
struck the upper topsail yard., bounded 1o the
lower topsail yard and held «n.  But be had
dropped the heaver which he had taken aloft,
and this fell perilously close to Mr Arbuckle's
head Descending painfully, with broken ribes
and bleeding face, lus answers to Mr  Arbuckle
at the raill were not such, in coherance and re
spectful tone, s« o convince the genteman of
John's ivnocencs in dropping the heaver so close
to him  So John was further crippled with the
heaver, which the mate had secursd  (‘apt. Has
kins did what he could for the sufferer, and then
reasoned with tha mate Hin craw waa small,
he said. and it was unwise to have more than one
mau disabled @t onee  For. though Dutch Ned
cotld nuw see. Jerry was unable to pull ropes
ne sleer

This advice m'ght have prevailed, for Mr
Arhuckle possessed a fairly logical mind  But,
unluekily, he communed with George a weak
minded. lnuky youth of the erew, whon he caliad
alt to keep him company on a clear moonlight
mighs  He asked the young man about his his
lory, his plans, hopes and prospects, and the
flatiered weakling responded. He wea a mem
her of the Salvation Army, he said - not a sailor
and he had signed with Capt. Hasking at the
behiest of his superiors as a practical meaus of
saving sonls for saflors ashiore were hatd to reach,
and the army had few converia emong  them
But he bad achieved litile with this crew the
spitit of the Lord was not with them. 'They
were irraverent, profane and revengeful, in spite
of his prayers and exhoriations  And this led
1o the ohiect of the interview

“Ravengeful”" repeated \be mate
Are they after me”’

‘Well. no. sir not that
things'

“About me’ What do they say" ‘l'ell we,
hoy  U've been your friend. | saw at the alart
that voi were diflerent from that erowd.”

“It'wnot all of thems, mir." saiu the fatious youth,
“But Mariin say« that you praciically murdersd
sour wite and child years ago (O, | don't be-
leve it mir | don't, really © The maie's face
was foglhifal i the mooulight

What how how  did he put 10*
in s choling voies,

I odou't behiare ot Mreo Arbickle He said
that sou beat cruelly when at home and

‘Whatabout?

But they say spiteful

lie said

her

| when you 'eft on w vovage sbe fook the child to

New Yourk awl tried 1o make o living, hat they

1 both starved to deah

o torrard” said the miate and send
that old liar alt

Goorge  disappearad. and Marun came

Il wach you, you oid crow bait,” he said
0 st the men agalust me  Killed my wife
aud ehild did 17 Didn't 1 tell you that the less
you knew about Tompkinsville the better for vou®

“MroArbuckle ™ ansawered the old man, bravely,
"what ] sad in the fo'castle I'll say o your face:
and I'vearighi to say what the whole town knows,
I kuew you as a boy, aud | knew your wife aa
a pretty Hittle girl and if the account ia true, you
are responsible. | naver saw  your baby. by
my folks dul and read the letter she ment just
before they both died of starvation

The old man fell under the lstblow which fol-
lowed, and when the infuriated officer had finished
stamping npon him, he, oo, wae carried o his
bunk.  And Capl. Haskine became alarmed
his secret jdeals had been realized

You stop this right here, Mr Arbuckle ™ he
shid L forbid you killing and maiming my rrew
It you stefke apother of my men ') put you'lore
the mast. | will, by the eiernal *

Which was as near as Capt Hasking ever came v
profanity

31t the mate was nol bimsel!, he answeredwarm-
ly in lact threavned to break Capt [Hasking's
head if he violated his agreement nod to inter
fere eiween hlo and the men, and for a few days
was pracically masier ol the vessel —a terror
to all. Then an incident broughy him around

The Salvationist, useless on deck, and spared
by the mate oniy becanse of his value as a spy,
was o splendid entertainer watch below, nossess
ing a clear, bell like tenor voice | sually he
sang the sacred words of fingling 1ones of the
Salvation Army and on this eveniug Le treated
them to a pathetic song of the Wardavs 1L hegan
soltly, at first, wothung distingmahable hut the
melody then rsing unul the words of 1he refran
con'tl be heard from the poop

nlmly

No more the bugle valls ibe weary ane

Hest, goble spiris, fn Loy grave unknown

Vi And you and Fnow you among the good and tie
When a robe of white |5 given for the faded eontl of

Mro Arbuckie was Li®ard o utter a sound be
tween a gasp and a groan vihen he ran forward,
entered the foracasile, pulled thesingerfrom his
bunk and expreseed  himsel!

Shut up- shut up, you snivelling. caterwaul
ling msect. Don't let me hear any maore of this”
Ihen he shook unlueky Ceorge until his
breathing was difficult

“Don t you want us tosing in the [ast dog wateh
below, sir* asked Tom. standing up

No velled she mate. Then, reminded by thelr
faces that the edict was revolutionary, he added
“Not such songs as this They'es played out
years  ago. Sing  something  decent- lively
Hear me," he satd to the cowering Grorge.  "Sing
something lively, if you want 1o sing. and don't
sing 30 lond i

Yes, wir all rght sir- aye, aye,
swerad George. and the mate went alt

He walked the deck untl midnight, and for
au hournto hisdog waich below; then approached
the caplain

“Mustn't thtak sir. b sauw,
Fmoeying o kil the men 'm not; but they
ageravale me  There's no able scamen aboard "

“T'hat 1« a watwer of opinion, Mr. Arbuckle
answerad the capiain, coldly  “Fyen ahie
seaingn are nol really necessary in a little craft
lihe this  Human beings they are- and regnire
haman  treatment And, what's wrong  with
that hoy”  He's got a good voice, 1 like to hear
Lim stng: and he's the cne man, beside the coonk,
that you haven't maltreated. | thought you
liked him

Like  him ihe
sneal’ 've pumped
and they put him up 1o sing that song
it Is the old fellow.
he's saying hout me ”~

“About your wife' Yes, Martin told me when
1 handaged him  ‘That is not my business. But
I shouldn't think a mere song could dieturb you,
Mr. Arbuckle. | know the song — Faded Coat
of Blue " 1t draw tears from a stone, hut not
from bucke niates - as a general thing.'

“Bus 've got feelings, capt'n, same as any
man And that's a song she tanght the ohild
tsed to ming it together, the young un =siitin’
it her lap, and me smokin' and listenin'. "Tisn't
on her account.  She quit me when | was at pea
IBut she tuok the boy  my bor  She took my
boy away, and he disd

“Of starvation””

NG and the indte's voice was
wonl have it that way  She lied
my boy pot that  He got sick,
she didn's wake care of him,

“Why did she quit you™ ashed the captaiv,
for lack of something to say,

“Why, captain, she was one of these Ligh-toned
pleces  too good for this world- parson’s daugh
ter, aud when her old dad died she was glad o
marry me and get something to eat.  Hul she
objected to everything | did and #aid 1 wasu't
good enough for her- and when | gave her o
few bats in the nose she objected still more. |
had w take this - at school and at sea.  So does
every man. Why should & woman be exempt?
But abe quit me. and took my boy.”

“Well.” said the captain, =lowly,
we cannot discuss it

thin

sir’ an

halting, “that

S,

suiveling,  psalw singing
him dry about the resi,
| hm\\
tiave yun heard what

NUArse “1
Starvation-
maybe, and

il that is
You are too
Ul simply say, M Arbuckle,
that T am waster here under the law 1 forbid
yoru 1o strike anocther man aboard my vessel
You are big enough to thrash all hands, Lt |
ki the law, and wili prosecute jou, »i
men ol witnessas,
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not, have been impressed by the captain’s threat.
He certainly was by an interview with the cook
which vecurrad & few mornings later  So far
there had been no friction betwsen these two,
the wost Important faciors in the economy of a
ship at sea.  But the watch on deck, being a little
dilatory o drinking their morning coffee, brought
AMr. Arbuckle 1o the galley door loudly command-
ing that the cook stop the morning coffee until
further orders. The cook came to the door with
a 10inch carving knife

“Look heal,” he waid, with sparkling eyes
“ kmow you, yvou no ‘coutt whiteman. My
father used to go into the forest av’ kill gorillas
like you "fore the traders got him. | was a slave
Il 1 wax big ‘nough 10 run‘way.  Then 1 killed
an oversesr like you. Now I'm an American,
You heah me* 1'm an American. 1 signed heah
to couk for all hands an’ give ‘em cotfes at turn-to
I'm going 1o do it | sharpened this knif« the
day yoi foined, an' U've kept it sharp.  If you
run foul o' me, I'11 cut you into little bite You
beah me”’

The officer heard, and understond  He went
aft for a revolver, and the (vok followed 1o the
cabin door with the knife, and met him when he
appeared.  But the pistol did not leave his pocket
The conk was as large a man as iimsell, and
ihere was an earnest look in his sparkling eyes
that dominated other influences.  So the days
work began without distvrbance

From this on, though he carried his revolver
ostentatiously for the cook’s benefit, and cursed
the men explosively night and day, he obeywd
Capt. Haskins's injunction; until the last day of
1he passage he struck no man.  But in the cas
of George, uo longer exewpt, the vocal abuse had
the effeet of reducing him to o state of ehrounie
terror, which found expression in a willingness
to beiray to Mr. Arbuckle all that was said in the
forecastle in the hope of inding favor with him
The mate would listen, of course, and abate none
of his contempt for the informer, while the crew,
easily surmising the object of the nightly discourss
al the weather main rigging, made life a burden
to Gevrge in the watch below.  Never too whole-
some in his atitude 1oward his feliow men, he
vielded to the pressure, aud became an illogical,
irresponsible animal.  Never 1co cleanly in his
personal halits, he became an offence tu the eye
and nestril, and this induced the mate 1o apply
heroie treatment.  He dowsed bim with buckets
of water in the morming  washing down
of the deck, and this oot availing  he
collared him one dark night when he bad crept
aft with a new 1ale, marched him 1o the tatirail,
aud in spite of his screas, ted him to e end of
the mainsheer and lovered him over the stern
slacking gway vnutil the poor wretcic was immersed
to his waist.  Oceastonally & hivug sea would
bury bim, smothenng his cries; then, as the stern
e would daugle, dripping and  gasping,
from the upright rope untl another sea came
o overwhelm him Mr Arbuckle waiched from
the tatfrail. and might have pulled him in alter
L was presumably clsaner, bus a sudden squall
orstnfyof wind requited hisattention anc the work
of the watch below for two hours, during which
George remaipe.  overboard, forgotien by all
bith the man at the wheel AL last it was Martin
harely recoversd from his beating, who inlormed
Mr. Arbuckle thatif he wid not hoiss George aboard
he woilld becket the wheel 2nd call the capiaim
which indnced the oMcer to curse Mariin lurid'y,
bul, aa a secondary consideration, (o rescne the
savoluntary bather

(aeorge would not talk when hie was pulled i
He smiled voluminvusly i the Jight from the bin
nacle, and wmuttered fpcoberently, bui would not
falk in spite of the stern command of the mate
o tell how be fell and to state his future inten
toty with regard 1o soap and water  They led
Lim forward, where his horrifiad shipmates stripped
and put him in his bunk to drivel himself ot the
sleep of utter exhaustion and idioey  He awak
ened twelve howurs later, and, though he il giby
bersd whein spohen to often repeating the words
of the speaker  he showed no sign of Lrain, wind
or soul belund the words 'hey found that he
conttd pull a rope if put tn his hands, and would
belay when told.  He could not be trusied at the
wheel, but learned to expreas himsel! on sesing
a light, and became available on the lookout
If properly watched be could patnt, tar down ng
ging. sweep and scrub the deck, but eonld do no
work requiring the iutelligence ! a pack mule
Yer, in spite of the »mbargo on his tongue, he
could sing the songs he had koown i a soft,
plaintive voice. which moved these rough men
1o tears;, and in spite of the ternble axperience
that had wrecked e mind he aisplayea no more
fear of Mr. Arhuckle he never avolaed hin, but
wouli smile into his face with the innocent eandor
ol a bahy

What Mr Arbuckle thought of his handiwork
found no expression in his manoer or disconrse
e was still the strict, arbitrary, profane critie
of the crew that he was before, What Capr,
Haskins thonght could be surmised by the fact
that he spoke wo more to his mate, and entered
the incident in his official log  The men were
lras guarded holdly announcing thelr intention
1o throw hime overboard if he went much farther,
and warning Mr. Arbuckle in any event to be
preparad (ur legal proceedings on shore  which
did not in ihe least affect the officer at the time,
thie being the last gossip given him hy George
on the night of his ducking

It was when the anchor
Tompkinsville Staten Island,
broke  out again, (o wind  up  the  pas
sage with a proper assertion of his dignivy.
A\ slight mistake on the part of one of themin
paying out chaln, and the scowling approval of
the mistake in e faces of the rest, induced him
to lay about him with a bandspike, nnd when he
had finished thres only of the crew  Tom, Magtin
and George —conld stand erect. Fyen the cook
was disabled. When he left his galley 10 join
the row, he was nvet, not hy a pistol sho! - simply
hy the swinging handsnike, and the hand that
held that sharp carving knife was crushed

Canvas had been furled whiie towing up the
bay, so when the pllot had been put ashore in the
dingey, the work of the day was done, and all
bande went 1o a late supper —served one handed
by the cook. When he had eleared off the dishes
from the cabin table, Mr. Arbuckle, courageous
and confident from his recent viewory, reminded
the captain of his pre-expressed desire to be paid
ofl before docking

“You want your pay,doyou’
dignant little captain. heatedly
quit e now 1o escape arrest, and leave nie 1o
cdock this vessel with three men. You'll get your
money tasmorrow, and you'll get itin the presence
ol the policeman who arrests vou

The argument and quarrel which followed

need not be devatled, It ended in acrashing blow
of the six foor officer's fuot on the templa of 1he
five-fuot captairi.  “The little mai reeled, =at down
on o stnl, slid off and siretched himself on the
floor with the deliberation of a man prepanng
for sleep. while Mr. Arbuckle, breathing londly
and deeply, looked down on him with angry eyes
But as he looked the avger 1ot Lis eves, and his
breathing, though stll lowd and deep, changed
ita character. e examined the captain's head,
There was no outward sign of infury, and he fel
for A movement ol the heart, The breas! was
warm, hut asrigid as the face with its staring eyes,
He stood up, then sa t down onthe stool and looked
ot the man he had killed

nrose

was  dropped off

that he

asked the ip-
“You want 1o

He hod bargained
discharge before docking, if he killed & man on
| the passage. Here was tihe dead man,
L was the money’

to reesive his money and
whers

He procursd keys from the eaptain s pocket
lighted the Iamp in his room. gearched his desk
and found. not only money enough o pay off all
bands, but the account of wages due cach man
up to the end of the following day, and their dis-
charges, sigu=d by Capt. Haskins, his own stating
| thatas mate he was VG tvery good). He counted
out the moner due him, ssigned his name to the
account, pocketed the money and discharge and
locked the desk  \s far a« the world wa
cerned he was offically pald off as mate of the
Warrior. Then, hfting the corpse to the bed in
the room. he turped down the lamp and sought
the deck,

It was a dark winiry evening, with cold rain
and a colder wind out of the pnorth wlich froze
the rain as it fell. Deek, rail and rigging were
already coated with dee, and cverboard large
cakes of iy, fragments of the Hudson River pack,
were floating seaward on the swift tide. The
veserl was alone at the anchorage moored bhe

4 Sund

con

THE SUN, SUNDAY,

' manrope and slipit down

easy hailiog distauce from the shore, and | board’

1,

APRIL

- ——— - ————

The mate went to his bunk. He may, or may [ ail lighta were turned ous forward sxcept th rid-

ing lght in the fore rigging. The wioopsd figure
of Martin, standing the firsi anchor wateh, wwed
dimly in the darkuoss at the forecastle dodr, but
the rest of the siricken men were undolbiadly
in their bunks. 1t was an ideal night for mur
der and its concomitants, but, cold Av it was,
Mr. Arbuckle perapired profusely. Hg climbed
the poop steps and looked over the sl/m. where
the dingey, tugging at ita painter, “obbed and
rocked on the black water below, Long and
silently he mused, and often mopy *d his brow
with his handkerchief, then hix ¢ sings found
A Preasion J

SWon't do,t he muttered,  “ooctora would
know he didn't drown,  Adrily in the dingey,
may beo no oars frozen to depth”  Bul | need
the boat for an alibi.  Frozen 1o death -how’
Falls overboard  foats long snough 1o freere,
Good - a life buoy!' Some o throws it Who!
I must be ashare. One o the men the idiot
He conld throw it, and do ne more, | must come
outjust in time to hear cries “or help, climb aboard,
miss the skipper. tind the Iifn buoy gone and raise
Cain.  Miot on anchor ‘Aatch.  When fs heon
wateh”  But I can arrange shat”

He removed a life buo s from the quarter rail,
entered the cabin by the after companionway,
and drew the cork ring sver the head and should
ers of the body, twist.ng the still pliable arms
and fingers aronnd it 1o bhold it in place.  Next
he carried the body up and rested it against the
tafirail uati) he had assured himself that Martin
was still forward. Then he carefully lowerad
ft over the stern, shifting his hold to the hair,
and reaching down until the feet touched the wa
ter before lotting go.  ‘There was hardly a splash,
the life buoy was foreed up snug under the arms,
aud tbe body, shoulders out, floated away on the
tide.  No intelligent coroner would pronounce
this a case of murder

Mt Arbuckle descended 10 his room, where
hea changed his clothes, putting on the suit he
bad worn at Callao.  As he donned the coat he
felt of & letter in the pocket- the letter given him
by the ¢onsul, and which he had forgotten 0
deliver.  1le read the address, “Martin Mathews,
brigantine Warrior, Callao, Peru, care American
Consul." e no longer perspired so profusely,
but trembled from the reaction of feeling which
follow ed the “afe disposal of the body. A\ glass
of ¥pirits from the captain’'s stock remedied this,
and, going on deck, he bawled out In his most
officer-like tone, "Who's on wateh” Lay afl
here " Martinobeyed, and met him at the malo-
mast

“Here's a lener 1 gat from the consul at Cal
lao  for you  Forgot all about i

“Thank you, sir.” answered Martin. as he 100k
the letter. "1 ‘spect iv's from my sister in shore
hete  Cutious, sir. thav | come back to Tomp
kinsville to read It

“Never mind  about
siands wateh to night'

“Only three of ua, gir. We'gread 1o det the rest
have all night in. Tom relieves me at 'leven,
and Georgo reliaves him at 3. | came on at 8,
SE, as vou crdered at supper time

“That' s all nght. Lot George come on at L1,
and let Tom take the morping watch. The
harbor's guiet at midnight and river thieves work
et Tom take the last wateh  Under

Tompkinsrille Who

late
stand”’

Yey, sir. 1'll call George at 'leven ”

“And keep your watch on the poop  Pass
the word along.  Make that Idiot understand
w stand wateh on the poop. But don't disturb
the caplain, LHe'smsdel. 11 he feels better | may
g0 ashore in the dingey.”

AN right, sir. May | read my letler forrard,
sir™

“Go abiead - get it off your mind.”

Martin disappeared in the direction of the fore
castle, and when Mr. Arbuckle saw him emerge
a little later be wenl below.

“Got 1o make sure” he said.  “Gol to have the
idiod on deck, and I can't disturb the watches
any more.  Make ‘em suspiclous. 111 wait il
‘leven o clock  when the skipper feels better”

He waited, passing the time as he could, and
when the cabin clock struck 11 went on deck,
first fortifying himself with a glass of whiskey.
George and Martin were coming aft, the older
man earnestly explaining the orders to the younger.
Mr. Arbuckle, fully as earnestly repeated them
enjoining George to stand watch on the poop,
and not w disturb Capt. Haskins, who was feel
iug better

"And l'm going ashore,” he said 10 Marun
“Be back abuut miduight. "Fore you surn in
bring the dingey up 1o the gangway

Martin answersd respecifully, and obeyed him,
while the smiling 1diot waitched the operation
Then Mr  Arbuckle descended the side ladder,
slavking himself carefully down by the mauropes,
These were two short fancifully covered ropes,
leading from brass stanchions in the rall, one rach
side of the ladder, to within a foot of she water
They wera covered with ice and hard w hold,
yet he pansed hali way down to repeat the com
mand to "stand wateh on the poop.’

Yos, ©ir answered the old sailor, as be chimbed
the ral w.th & pump brake in s hand “The
bor Ndothatall nght, butl want wsay something
fiest, You're gong. George Arbuckle. You've
gol your money and discharge, and this is the
last we'll see o you 1 know the inck  You're
not wkin® vour clothes, cause you have none
worth takin' We'll have o wait three davs
fore we geL our money, and then we can’t find
soit o Yo'l lay lowand ship agaimn to enpple
more men HBut Pve got this (o say - an' you
chew it over, o vou just remember that 1 had
the satisfaction of tellin® yon Hold on, ther*
Mr. Arbuckle had moved hisarms upward. “Don’t
you come up, or you'll go down by the ran. T'll
braim yon, you devil, if you ¢limb that ladder.
You stay there and listen.  You've pretiy near
Killed this crew You've hammered and clubbed
us to the Inst man, and one of us you drove insane

this boy here.  Look al him, you brue.  He's
your own son. Do you hear” Your own son
the Litile boy - that we all thought cied " starva-
tion. He didn'v die—nor the maother, either, at
the time.  She came back o Tompkinwville since
this bng sailad from New York, and she died here,
eight monthe ago  She fooled you.  The ot
ter lgottells of 1t And the boy was A Salvation
Army man, and shipped in this vessel  She told
that, but she dida’'t know that ha was to meet
his father and be dnven nsane.  Look al your
work, you hell-hound  Look at vour work'”

Mro Arbuckle desconded guickly,  The ropes
Aand steps were very shippery, but this may nothave
been the reason of his hurry. ‘L he dementad yonth
lockhed down and gibbered.  The man in the boat
saul nothung, When Martin cast off the painter
he shpped the cars and pulled shoreward

Iie was uot back av nudnight, he came at
o'clock. when the flood tide had gathersd force,
and the vessel was tarling up the harbor with th
side budder un the affshore side.  He hailad as he
approached, but the anchor wateh, looking down
from tha pwop ril. did not answer the arder
taks the painter, so he pulled o the steps and
essaved to chimb them  with the painer in his
hand.  But steps and man ropes were stll iey
He slipped, serambled. lost the paiuter, and as
the boat floated stemward, found bimsel{ in fhe
water, Lolding on to the end of the after manrope,
with the side ladaer tantalinngly close. but not
within roach

The tide was strong and held Lim away from
the laduer. The water was icy cold, and his testh
chattersd.  Utlering an angry curme, he puled
himsell up  high as his strength would enable
him  and with l'ss of his body immersed, he
swung ‘oward the ladder: but, sirong man as he
was, hie could not support so much of his weight
and water vonked clothing with one haud, even
1o caich the ladder with the other.  With finger
nails seraying the coveted stens, he siid down the
rope, and Larely held on at the end.  Again and
again hw trisd. only 1o fatigue himself in failure,

“Om o deck, there'™ he eallad 2t last.  “George,
gl me A hand here' George!  On deek’  Hear
me' Gi°owe a hand!

Gearge heard, but remained an the poop rail,
silently observing him
“levorge’” he called

wal
me?
stand”

“Come down 1o the gang
Stand wateh at the gangway now'  |ear
And send me down a bowline Under

Make a runnin’ bowline ‘round the after
o me
me, George”

Had there bean mores F command in the fone
of his voice Ggeorge might have obeyed, In a man-
ner But he spoke pleadingly

“Om deek, there'™ be called again, raising his
voice. “Forward there  Turn ont, somebady,
and i me n hand. Man overboard!  Map over-
Any one hear me? Help! Help!”

Don't vour hear I

[ with the Sodiety of the

|

1900.

The idiot above chuckled and repeated the eall
softly:  “Man overboard” Man overboard.”

“George, my boy,” he begged, ‘helpmeup.  Call
the men. No, call Tom
Go torrard and call Tom

“Good boy. Good boy
pealad o him

“Yes, Gisorge, you are DBut help me. I'm
your fmiher, George. | just learned. Under
stand” Your faiher. | didn't know it before
Neither did you. | thought you died when you
were Jittle, but you didn't die.  And now I'm
going 1o stand by you, George: if you'll help me,
I'm your father.”

“Fadder fadder -fadder fadder,’ came back
W him. Then, perhaps, iweause he had just
heard repetitions of Martin's denunciatory words,
chattered, “Diden die -diden die diden
diden die  you devil - you devil, devil, dovil, devil

brute, you brute, you brute. Look al your
work diden dis, diden dis, diden di=" and it
merged into incoherent drivel,

The man in the water groaned hoarsely; then,
with eyes hulging, and veins in his hands, neck
and temples standing out like cording, he strained
his miscles and scraped the side with the edges of
bis shoe soles In a mighty eflort of strength. Then
he slid down, panting hoarsely, and groaned,
“I'm cramped.  1've got the eramps.  [elp'”

His voice was weak now, and he saved it; but,
while he reated, hoth hands gripping the rope over
his head, the gibberish above changed to this
the clear, bell like voice echoing on the ahore

that'sagoml boy *
Good boy,” was re-

My brave 1ad he sleeps In his faded enat of blue,

In & lonely grave unknown Jies the heart thal beat so
e,

He sank faint and hungry, among the famished

rave,
And they 1ald him sad and louely within h'a name
less grave

“Oh, God. have merey on my soul'™ mutered
the man, as the singer ended the verss. His eves
were closed now, and while the boy above hummed
the melody woftly, he repeated to himself the words
of the Consul at Callao

“The wrong we do comes home 10 us this side of
the grave. and the men we kill come back 1o watch
us die.”

Romething brushed him, and he opened his
eyes. Within a foot of his face was the torso of &
man supported by a life buoy. The staring eyes
looked into his own. With a gasp and a gurgle
be let go of the rope and the iwo weat up the har
bor together

WURDER AS A FINE ART.
Evidence That De Quincey Was Not
Authority on the Suhject,

"So they lorated bim in St Louis and they
lianged him in Cbicago inside of a vear all be
cause of half & hroken enfl button in the dead man's
room. 1t was a little shing. but some such little
thing is alwavs there o tell the tale. Murder
will ont"' andthe police inspector stretehed his foet
on the upposite seal of the smoking compart
ment and leaned back witi the alr of a man who
has thoronghly demonsirated his proposition

Yes, murder will out maybe” replied the
mining engioeer as he adjusted the stern frag
went of & cigar into an amber holder for a new
lrase of amoke  “There is nothing shat sirikes
me as mors palpably inconclusive than that same
quotation. Of course some wmurders cowme ol
and it is only those what do come out that stand
any chapce of being identified as murders. Take
a practical view ofit. 1 a really crafiy man wanis
1o commit a murder, do you suppose he is going
1o knock bis game on the head with a ¢lub or
ghoot him up a whole lovon the publie highway”
Talk about De Quincey's ‘Murder as & Fine Art"
1 never could see any art about it. Al of his
murders were clumsy buscheries withoutany char
acter to them excapt buckets of blood. Why,
I knew an engineer of an electric plant down in
South America who conld have given De Quincey
points and who put his man out of the way so that
the Coroner didn’t think 18 worth whide W hold an
inquest )

“You see they had put in an eleciric ight plant
in taracas along with an ice machine and some
artesian wells, so the town was ‘seling pretly met
ropolitan.  The company had to take all its help
down there from the Statey, but when the plant
was up and running they sent the most of them
back or drafted them off on other Jobs so that abou!
all they kept were a few linemen and the cugineer
and his assistant. These 1wo engineers were
thrown tugether all the time, =lept iu the same
quarters, ale at the same table and quite naturally
in three months were ready to kill each other on
sight. The assistani saught the chiel puker,
and the chief developed rapidly and protty soon
put bis instructor into the hole for aboul twu
months' wages, 11 was summer; the weallier
was muggy as the inside of a 'l'urkish bath: they
hated rach othier and had nobody else to talk so
they played cards in self-defence after work waas
over and they snarled over svery jackpot. ‘The
weather was in \heir nervestill they {1\ &s lhulu{l-
vellow fever with a furlough sttached would be
an undisguised blessing I"l’h(- ansistant couldn’s
see any way of winning himsell out of the hole
and he made up nis mind w get even and quit or
kill the chief, So one right when the other had
thrown it some sine nbout people that played for
paper because it was easy paid, the assistant made
the chief a proposition 1o play him one cold hand
double ur quits, The chief held something like
a full house 10 a four tlush and then the osher
ulum- up bis mind to kill him and put an end ot
all

‘It was hefore the daysof direct connected dyna
mos, and the plant was fixed with an old Westing-
housw horizon'al engine and a beltconnected
double brush dynamo wet atthe other end f the
mom farenough off togive the helt a good “way on
the pulless,  He told me he often sat smoking
and figunng just bow he could ger rid of the chiel
He was prejudiced against poison, because he
didn’t think It could be worked without leaving
# clus He thought sometimes of wipping Vhe
old mau inw the 'y wheel when the plani was rin-
ning, but there might he some hiteh about that
as the firemen were always just in the botler
room and besides the chief didn't drnk and engt
neers don 't stumble into thieir machines when they
are sober.  Finally he Lot what he thought was a
gund plan,

“I'he old man, who wasn't any older thau lis
assistant, always viled ‘round just at widnight,
When the chief looked at the clock and staried
after his vilcan, the assistant went 1o the closet
and ook out a good sized wad of waste and dipeed
it in the water hucket. Then he walked up loss
to the dnving wheel of the sngine, Nawrally
the driving wheel was bigger than the pulley
wheel of the dynamio, 8o the helt ran on adown grad
wheel on tue Jdynamo, =o the belt run on a down
grade 10 the sinall pulley, passing right alongside
the hrass oil cup on the main journal.  When the
chief lifted the cap of the oil cup the assistant
called 1u the dago in the fire room 1o lend bim a
match., That was merely o get a witliess on
hand. Then he dropped his wad of wet waste on
the running belt and walked toward the fire room
door,  The wad of wnu-n\urkwh\'wnnudrul;pal
and was carried down like a flash by the belt
It fetched up slap hetween the oil cup and the
brushes and grounded 2,000 volts of alternating
cureent fght through the chief's hand.  The
lights blinked just as the dago showed np in the
doorway and this calling the assistant’s atten
tion 1o what had happened, he reached over and
vanked the belt off the driver at the immineny
risk of losing his own arm.  The engine raced a
bit, but he shut her down befors any harm was
done and then they struck a light and went to
the assistance of the chief,  But it was too Iate,
He disd without ever recovering eonscionsness,
The fivman, who didn’t lkinow the ditferenen be
iween oil and water in a piecn of waste, old mar
vellons tales about the assistant’s quick action
in shutting down the plant, and the directora of
the company gave him the chiei’'s vacant henh
along with A raise of wages and a heauriful letter
complimenting him on his courage and prompti-
fiie in the emergency .,

“He worked a dredge engine for me afterward
down on the coast and when he was about passing
ot with chagrms fever e 1old me the story 10
eaw s mind, For practical purposes, 1 don'y
think that murder sver came out”

FRUNTON,

THIRD ARMY CORPN
It Will Be Held This Year on the Battle-
field of Gettysharg on May 22 and 23,

The Thind Army Corps Union, of which Gen
Thomas It Matthews of Hoston is the President,
will hold its apnual reunion, business mesting ard
hanguet at Gettysburg. Pa. on Tuesday and
Wadnesday, May 22 and 23\ large number
of prominant embers of the corps are expected
o be present, including Gen. Sickles, the only
sueviving commander of the Third Corps, and
Gens. Sewell, Tremaie, Collis, Hushing, ick
inson, Mcoleever, Dunham, Mattocks, Hawulin
and Morns  The radiroads covering the ‘Irink
Line Ascociation territory have granwed the usual
one and a halt rale for the round tnp

I'he tsoal date for the anntal reanion 1 May
5, the auniversary of the tattle of Withhamstrg
the corps fiest battle, hut in order to co operate
Army of the Polomae,
the date was changed to May 22 and 23, so that

don’t hother Martin, |

|

| the

the T hird Corprs men who desire to do 8o can also |

attend the Army of the Potomae's rounior at Fred
ericksburg, Va ., on May 25 and 26 ‘Lhe Wash
ington branch of the Thard Army Corge | nion
has nppointed a committes, with Gen  « haunoey
Mehweveras chairman, which tmade arrangenients
by which the delegzation going o Frederickaburg
will stop at Washington on May 24 and pay i1s
rospecis 0 President Mokinley

‘The New Vork organizations imterasted in this
reunion ars the First, Second, Thiny seventh,
Thirty eighth, Fortieth, Fifty Afth
Seventy first, Seventy second, Seveniy thied, Sey
enty founhb, aghty sixth, thgh‘.\ seventh, Nipety
third, 10181, 1081h, 120th, 124th 151t and 163d
Voluntesr Infantry, Sixth Heavy Artillery. Bat
tery [) First Antillery, the Fourth. Sixth. Femh,
Eleventh, and Twellith [ight Hateries, and the

Seventieth, |
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COAST T0OWNS OF LIGURIA,

Thelr Interesting Rivalry and bLack of

Progress.

GENoa, March 18 <The [talian towng siretch
ing  along the conat  of the Mediwrranean
Sea eastward 1o Nice and  southward to Pisa,
belong to the Province of Liguria They form
A sinuous, snake like  chain At the base of
the Apennines, and are a0 nearly  one
siraggling seitlement that it is diffienit for the
camunl obwerver to mark their houndaries.  From
this conditdon it would bo natural 1o suppose
that they would share in common (helr interesis
and their indusiries, which united etforta would
incrense their progress and their power  \bsolutely
the contrary state of things 18 the case, with one
notable exception  Patriotism binds them to
gether 1o defend Liguria and sae that Lier well
known aignity 8 upheld, but when there is no
war aguinst an outslier 1o keep them husy they
war among themselves in a peity fashion, jusi
to keep in practice a proper feeling and condition
of hostility

Thix war among themselves is not carried on
by ball and bullet, but by wongue and trade.  An
industry that is respecied and flourishies in one
place is looked down upon and avoided in the
pext, each village proudly claiming superiority
on account of s particnlar occupation, and nol
on acconnt of the particular quality of that occu
pation.  In some casas the nalural advantages
of the country account for this a good fishing
ground making good fishermen, or a good quarry
ground making good quarrymen), but in other
instances the reason cannot be traced except
to the mountainons nature of the coast that reared
individual clans in its narrow, deep valleys, who
migrating 1o the serpentine like shore thay con
nact them in its streteh of hundreds of miles have
not overcome their anclent spirit of rivalry.

The towns from tienoa southward to Pisa il-
lustrate this. Genoa is the great commercial
port.  Though its people bhuild palaces and pic-
ture galleries their thoughts are chielly with
their shipping, their business projects and their
breakwaters. 1t was In this atmosphere that
Columbus breathed his desire and his plan,which,
alwer all, was wholly in behalf of the extension
of commaerce.

By coach from Genoa it 1 but a few hours' drive
0 Nervi.  The way lies amid dense lemon groves
dotted with villas, that in their seiting of green
foliage remind one ol tropical birds, due to the
brilliant frescoes that adorn their external walls,
In Nervieverything in eaay goingand unbusiness-
like. The inhabitanis devote their time 10 visitors,
but the catering is done in such an unpretentious
fashion that it fx the chief charm of the place 10
the English, Hussians and Germans who occupy

in winter the hotel on the high rocky covast prom
enade. Al the thitung m sumimer of these so-
Journers  the Sicihans aud Neapolitans crowd
to take their place

‘I he next link in this chain of towns is Rapollo,
which scurns and dislikes to have strangers a\
it hearth, as 1418 too busy with 11s olive oil trade
1o be disturbed

Following the curve of the sea comes Zoagli,
whose people manulacture satin in their indi-
vidual hiomes and in theirturn, wish tohave noth-
g 1o do with visitors or the olive ol trade.

Adjoniug Zosgli is Chiavri. where the building
of ships and the making of l'ght chairs is the
employment, while in the next town, San Mar-
gherita, the men are coral flshermen and the women
Ince wakers. ‘Lhis last nawed place s full of
romantic love, which can be easily traced to the
stories told round the candlelighs, when the women
busy with their neadles and shuttles lisien to the
adventures of the flshing season  off the coast
of Sardinia and Africa

Srwuu. one of the best harbors in Europe, brags
of the Royal Dock Yards and hill forvifications,
and Via KReggio of its forests of pine irees that
conguer Its opponents not with shell and blast, but
with balm and soft breath, for which Byron and
Sbelley have made it immortal

Carrara and its quarries are world renowned,
It 1 not difficuls to understand that the 5,000
men who block out these immaculate shafis of
atone feel responsible for the 7Iury that has come
and comes to the statuary, of which their erude
work 18 the beginning and foundation. They
feel that they are greatly more important to the
world than if they were merely A chair, satin
or lace maker, or aflsherman or a trader in olive
uil, and they are not at all disturbed by the knowl-
edge that, the chair and lace maker and the fisher
man and the trader, each individually, thinks
himself in turn the topmost of the lot.

Inter marriage, dua to these conditiona, proves
a serfous question. A woman chosing for her
self a mate outaide of her place of birth loses caste
with her own and with her husband's people;
coussquently when such a mnnmw happens,
which 1= seldom, the couple are forced away from
their old moorings into a larger town at a dia-
tance, where the feeling of such prejudice is un-
known, <

The strength and antagonism which exists
in this belt of Liguria marks and distinguishes
the people, who are an energetic race of narrow
and forceful natures, whose local prides are
highly developed, and sliow marked individuality
in thelr undertakings, though they make no
progress in thelr work, for they are satisfled with
themselves and what they do

SHE-BEAR CAME WHEN CALLED,

A Frenchman's Hunting in Maine After He
Had Found Two Cubs.

M1 Cuask, Me, March 30~ A dozen or more
bears have made their home in the caves on the
sides of Mount Chase for years.  The township
is mostly newly cleared land and produces great
crops of berries. upon which the bears grow fat,
s0 they have no need to wonder away and vex the
farmers in the nearby towns, This spring when
Charles Bnggs and Billy La Fontaine went to
Mount Chase 10 tap maple trees they saw bear
tracks in the snow at different places, indicating
that bruin had completed his winter's sleep and
was ready for business.  As soon as the sap be-
gan to run freely and the smell of maple syrup
went abroad in the woods, the hears came around
the camp every evening, Ltiting the sap dishes
and gnawing the spigots for the sweetness which
they contained. The sugarmakers stood it for
o few days and then La Fontaine went home for
his Winchester rifle

(m his return to camp he sat up nights waiting
o get & shot, but the bears were shy and never
came near the trees while the watcher was on
duty.  After two or three nights of vain watch
ing the Frenchman returned to his work and made
up for the loas of sleep by going to bed at regular
hours. One afternoon when he had got rid of
his weariness he strolled along the bare side of
the mountain looking for signs of hear. The
sun had melted the snow from the ground in many
places, exposing the bnght red plumms of the
chickerberry, of which bears are very fond.
Kmerging from a thicket of dwarf spruce he came
to a sunny hollow, where he found two young

cubs asleep.  As soon as he saw them he knew
the mother bear was clime by, for the little fel
lows wera hardly able to walk. It was a risky
job to take them up and carry them 1o camp with-
out arousing she wrath of their parent, but the
Frenchman took the chanee and suceeeded in get-
ng both of the youngsiers safely housed.  After
this he oiled up his ritle, loaded it with bright new
cartridges and went back for sone fun

As hia drew near the glade where the cubs had
been sleeping he made s short detour and hid
himsell away under an overhanging ledge. From
the brink of the ledge the side of the mountan
reached up in & rounded hummock, the sunoit
of which was fully 200 vards away. ‘The hunter,
having concealed hireelt and found a log upon

which to rest his ntle began to make a feeble |

squawking sound in imitation of a cub. e uttered
one of two calls, waited a few monutes and called
again.  He had repeated three notes at <hort
intervals for hall an hour when he heard the dis
trossed mother crashing through the crust and
hrushwoosd \ moment later she appeared n
the summit of the hummock, dearly outlined
ARAIDSL e Snow It was & long shot, but the
nile contained sixteen cartridges, '"l' I.a Fon
taine had no desire to miset the bear at'ciose quar
ters, provided he could Kill her ot jong range
He took carelul aim and fired

A soon as heconldsoe through the smoke he
loked again expoeting (o s the bear rushing

¥
[ to maet Bim, but therr was no animal in sight

He was at lovs 1o know what to do I he left
hs hioing the boar wonld have the advaniage
in the open and might get the better of him 1f
he had killed the bear, which seemed improbable,
s olein duty was to go nod skin the body He
reasonod that e was salor below the lede s than he
woilld be an the side hill i ths deep snow Tt
tating the crv of a distrssed cub ones more, he
nad the sa‘isfaciion of soc e the old bear mount
hummock and growl her defianes
My gear. eried the Frenchiman, “eet hin gond
Ik \him no bin go skevn heem “for heen Lin
o ad

This time he took groet cars in getting aim
After be had fired he saw that the bear was gone
and be hegan
o cares a AP0 slu He putin a brass pointed
bullet for s third tnal, callsd once more like
o dyinge cub and saw the lwar come strugeling
to the top of the huvmmoek 1o meet her fate s
knew the bullet was loaded sith death, bweanse
a wise old Indian from Old Town had teld him
80 g the hear (0l) Laeck from the hiltop afier

the third shit La Fontaine dashed up the hill |
bhlown |

He wax bLadly
mmit, bt his v e weps

through the deep snow
when he reached the
good

What he saw led him o mistrust his viston
until he had convinced himself hy actual wueh
In a littie spowy pocket bk of the hammood
were theee dend bears, all bearing the marks of
rifla shots in their breasts  La Fontaine thinks
i he had warted and called long enough he wonld

New York companies of Berdan s $Suarpshocters, | have hilisd «very bear i Mroostons county.
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i that all was clear
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susjact the aldlity of his nie |
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WHAT'S BECOME OF RABATY

MYSTERY MUST HE NOLVED BEFORK
FTAKE CHAD IS REACHED,

Soundanese  Adventurer Imperils  Thres
French Expeditions, Those of MM,
Fourean-Lamy, Gentll and Lieut, Mey-
nier-—-Conflicting Stories Spread by Natives

Fromthe London (ilobe

The most curious and the most contradictory
statements hinve recontly appeared concerning
the movemenia of the famous Arab adventurer,
Habah, whosa romantic carcer has loomed large
in the history of the Dark Contineut for the
lost thirty years, and upon whose actions greatly
dnpends the success or failure of the I'rench ad-
vance Into the Lake Chau region. A short time
ago we were informed, on apparently frustworthy
authority, that o portion of hisarmy was strongly
intrenched  al Toghao on the lower Shari, from
which point of ‘vantage he was opposing the ad-
vance of the French under Gentil, And then &
very different story reached ux.  Rabah had fled
into Wadal, and the Foureau Lamy mission,
advancing from the north, had reinstated the
representative of the Horneuse dynasty expelled
by Rabali in 1888 npon the Bornu throne  In
direct contradiction with this singular plece of
news, a report published in Paris a little while
bacl: deseribea Rabah as more powerful than aver,
and the prospects of the French expedition or
expaditions desperate In the extreme. To make
confusion worse confounded, advices recently
to hand from the Cameroons tell us that Rabah
has wseveral white prisoners, and still retaing
IMkwa as his principal seat; whereas an official
report received by the French Government four
months ago clearly intimated that Rabah had
abandoned Dikwa (from Niger sources the rumor
rocently arrived that Rabah had burned Dikwa),
and converted Afade— s town in the neighborhood
of the lLogon River, and consequently some dia-
tance east of Dikwa-—into his capital. The
majority of these tales and counter-tales must
have heen derived from native sources, which
tenda to prove one thing at least, viz, that Rabah
continues to exercise considerable influence over
the imeginations of the inhabitants of Cemtral
Africa. The fact does not help ua to elucidate
the mystery, but is significant of the power still
wielded by the conqueror of Bornu.

What is to be accepted and what rejected im
these conflicting accounts” In the first place, we
may veniure with some show of reason to dismise
the report which credits the action atiributed to
M. Fouresu. The Foureau-Lamy mission e
definitely known to have reached Zinder early
in December. Now, fmm the point of view, of
time only, it is materially imposaible that informa-
tion should have been received of M. Foureau's
alleged proceeding, even if had actually taken
place.  ‘That the strongest presumption exists
against that hypothesis may be estimated from
the following fucts. ‘I he residence of the repre-
sentatives of the Bornuese dynasty-—the Kanemi-
vin- dispossessed by Rabah in 1803, Is Kanq,
& town with which M. Foureau could no dou
easily communicate from Zinder, but which
in the heart of the Sokoto Empire, I e, in Nigeria
~-a Brilish proteciorate.  1Is it conceivable
the Hritish authorities, who, by now, must bes in
pretty close relationship with the Amirel-Mumis
min :‘h',!,‘","' 't':' |.l.n- Sti!‘xolo Emm) m\:}i} have
acquiesc n the French expec ope!
w‘l‘uud relations of the most im nt 'h:i
with the Mahomedan tates of Nigeria? Agal
M. Foureau, % replace the representatives of
the Kanewl-yin dynasty in pﬁw of Borny,
would have n obliged to m into Bormk
i e, Invade the Hritish sphere—a thing w
the French explorer would hardly have ea
upon himself w do, and which, even if he ha,
we should certainly have heard of via the Niger.

‘The news that Rabah has tled into W "]
not more credible. IRabal was probably never
80 strong as at present. It is a moral certainl
that be is well armed, numerous well-
drilled troops, and has been able within the last
three years to obtain ournuu of ammunition
from the North. He has just defeated a I rench
expedition and selzed its entire armivent, in-
cluding two guns, having a few weeks previously
cautured the t of & French commercial mis-
sion. M. de Behagle. Moreover, 8o far as we
are able to judge at all of the obscure tical
evenis now occunlnﬁ in the Central Soudan,
Rabah's political difficulties are Mpg;.ﬂnl
or, at any rate, have diminished. He is lieved
to have accepted Turkish suzeralnty, following
in that respect the example of the Emir of Wadai,
which actfon has probably eliminated the long-
standing quarrel between them. Rabah, it will
be remembered, defeated in 1502 an army sent
by Yussil, late Emir of Wadal, to the assistance
ol Gaurang, FEmir of Baghirmi, then bes
by HRabah In Mandjafa. An undemstanding
with Wadai necessarily entalls a rapprochement
with the Senussi, and this to Ratah—who at
varions times has defled both Mahdism and
Senussism-—will be a source of great strength.
T'he utter collapse of Mahdism, and the death
of the Khalifa, must also prove an addition te
his own prestige.

Estimates of tlus kind cannot be otherwise
than hypothetic, but o tar as one can hazard an
opinion, the probabilitles are that Rabah is mak-
ing things uncommonly warm for the French
expeditions operating in the neighborhood of the
Chad; that his hold over Baghirmi and Borou
has tightened, and that, thanks to his opportuni
ties for procuring weapons of precision, the large
forces Le 15 able to command, and his recently
concluded political alliances, he has become an
exceedingly furmidable uptnnom of European
gremmm-m into the Central Soudan. Asfor the

rench, sheir exact situation in that "Elun in
not easy (o gauge. Gentil is probabl ept in
check on the Shari, not being sufficiently strong
10 attack. M. Foureau was instructed to return
by the Niger Band and the Western Soudan, but
if_the recently published letters of Lieut. Mey-
nier (the officer left for dead by Voulet and Chan
oine when they massacred the hlobb Mission
and now leading what remains of the nn‘ginal
Voulet-Chanoine expedition) to his parents,
in which he announces his intention of erossing
the Chad into Wadai and joining Gentiil in the
south, are indicative of that oficer's veritable
intentions, the French Government would seem
1o have no other course than to send M. Foursau
and Col. Laniy after him. For Lieut. Meynier
wrole home, ignorant of the fact that Lieut. Bre-
tonnet, with the advance guard of Gentil's ex-
pedition, had been massacred a few days previ-
ously by Rabah in Baghirmi Lieut. Meynier
wrote from Zinder, and the distance being sc
great the news of liretonnet's death might nod
reach him for a considerable time, too late perhaps
to make retreat possible, especially in view of the
circuitous route he proposed taking.  Lieu'.
Meynier would, therefore, if unassisted, be rusl
ing upon certain destruction, whereas, 11 backed
up by the Foureau-Lamy Mission, the enterprise,
though still extremely hazardous, might offer a
chance of success,

In any case il secems only too clear that (he
French expaditions operating in the Chad region
are in a posiion of considerable difficulty and
danger, and that atlairs nneralw in the Central
Soudan are in a state of political turmoll, which
may well give birth 10a Mohammedan upheaval,
capable of serions and far-reaching proportions,

HEROIC WORK BY A GIRL,

Badly Hurt, She Saves a Train Before
Yielding to Unconscionsness.

From the St. Louls Gilobe Democrat.

INDIANAPOLIS, March 22 - Miss Cora M.
Wise 1« one of Indiana’'s heroines and holds
a warm placa in the hearta of many persons whose
lives she probably saved one night early in March.
She is the wlegraph operatorand tower tender
at Sands, Ind . a httla station one mile from New
Point.  She has not been at her post for some
time, and it will be several weeks vet before she
will he abie to resume her duties, for she 18 now
slowly recovering from fthe effacta of internal
injuries received just before her brave deed,

The little tower that is her office stands forty
foet Aliove the level of the track, and the track 18

| on an embankment twenty feet high. making her

office about sixty feet nhove the main level of the
grouml.  She was sitting in this tower, having
given the signal to the axtra freight to come on,
The train pulled out of 1he
and ns it was passing her hittle tower a
the track  This threw four other
cars o, and all of them came with greatl force
Aghinst the tower overturning 1t and sending
Miss Wise 10 the ground in A mass of wrechage
which soon took hiee from the overturned stove,
and in a4 chort Yime was constmed Miss Wise
wxtricated herself, and. although she could out
wali alone she managed 1o hobble around and
elimh the steap crubankment, where she found a
man and oraeres i o fag Noo 1, o fast passen
gor tnin, which was ue in a few minutes, She
could te no more, however, the effort of elimb-
me e cbankment an her exhausted condition
Lo too much for her, and she asked 10 be taken
to her home i New Point, a mile avay.  Tender
Pancs Lfteg her to the cab of an exgine, and in
uhe was eing mapidly taken where
mecienl assistance coald be rendered, but of this
Jie knew nothong, for she hecame uncopscious
immediaialy aliee being piaced on the engine
She sedl ber tiest thought after finding hersel{
i the gebris of the toser was 1o save No. 1, and
alter  that hal heen accomplisned she soon
miecumoed o what afterwar!l proved to be seri-
s anternal injuries

\iss Wise coes not seem 1o think much of her
wed o oand mecesthy refuses to bee considered a
haroina, hint those that tenderiy cared for her and
L her 1o ana from the engine that bora her
hoe wion heitor toan she that it was only her
Rront ceaire to be s to save the passeager traim
that enabled Lor v retain conseiousness and elimb

siding
CAr  Jun e

| 1o the top of the eribankment and order a flagnan
| V0 give

it A signal

Miss Wowe s now slowly recovering, and think«
whe will be able o resume her duties in a short
She Las reen a telegraph operator in thae

oy of the g Four Company for iwe yeare
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